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Horat. Ode 16. 24d B. 


Otium Di vos rogat in patenti 

Prenſus Agaeo, ſimul atra Nubes 

Condidit Lunam, neque certa fulgent 
Sidera Nautts. 


OR Quiet, Friend, the Sailor prays 
Midſt ſtormy Winds, and raging 


While 


Otium 


a „ 
% 
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[2 |] 
While Moon and Stars withhold their Light 


And half the Globe is wrapt in Night: 


Or if loud Thunders ſhake the Deep 
With H--d--ck's peaceful Crew to ſleep. 


When Armies join in horrid Fray, 
And Death deforms the deep Array, 
Shew me the Chief, inur'd to Tolls, 
All cover'd o'er with hoſtile Spoils; 
Who would not quit the fatal Field 
And all the Fame that Triumphs yield, 
Should ----- or J/--le kindly mark 
His Poſt of Honour in Aae P--k. 
For all the Danger's Tolls and Strife, 
That cloud his ſprightly Noon of Life, 
Are 


Otium bello furioſa Thrace, 
Otium Medi Pharetra decori: 
Groſphe, non Gemmis, neque purpura ve- 


nale, nec Aurd. 


3 


31 
Are borne, that gentle Quiet may 
Cloſe the mild Ev'ning of his Day. 5 8 839 


Tis not the Star, the String, the Robe, 
Thoſe Baits that catch th'ennobled Mob! 
With all that brib'd a venal Tran 
To vote a ſhameful Peace with Sn; / 
Can calm the Conſcience, or controul = 
The teazing Tumults of the Su.. 
. 3 
Nor can the Guards that watch a Throne 
Bid Anguiſh and Remorſe be gone; 
They hover o'ꝰer the rich Alcove? 
And daſh the Draughts of guilty Love. 


Far happier He, who craves no more 


Than what his Fathers had before; Who 


Non enim Gaza, neque conſularts 
Summovet Liftor miſeros Tumultus 
Mentis, & Curas laqueata circum 
Tecta volantes. FVIVITUR 


| 
| 
| 


. 
Who ſees his frugal Meal prepar'd 


Beneath the Roof his Fathers fear d; 


Whoſe Days are crown'd with ſweet Content, 


Whoſe Nights in quiet Slumbers ſpent. 


Pg | 


Whence then thy Schemes, deluded Man, 
This noiſy Chace in Life's ſhort: Span; 


From Clime to Clime, from Pole to Pole; 
Where Tempeſts Sweep or Billows roll; 
Purſue you Bliſs? Know, buſtling Elf, 
To gain it thou muſt loſe thy ſelf. 


Go boaſt the Miniſter thy Friend 
Throw cumbrous Virtue off; aſcend 
The giddy Pinnacle of Pow'r; 
Seek Haughton's Plains and R---17-4's Bow'r; 


The 
VIVITUR parws bene, cus Parentum 
Splendet in Menſa tenui Salinum : 
Nec leues Sommss Timor aut Cupido 
| Sordidus aufert. 
Quid 


[ 5] 
The lonely Grove the ſilent Vale, 
Or bid thy Canvas catch the Gale; 
If all too weak to baniſh Grief, 


Fly to the Bottle for Relief. 


Cares, rapid as a Whirlwind's Force, 
Out- fly the Deer, out- run the Horſe; 
Round the bright Coronet they twine; 
They ſparkle in the ſprightly Wine; 

They taint the Fragrance of the Breere; 
They whiſper through the waving Trees; 
And where the gilded Streamers fly 

They ſwell the Breaſt, and prompt the Sigh. 


Hope you for Pleaſure pure, refin'd 
From every Lot of Human Kind; 


< 


Quid brevi fortes jaculamur vo 

Multa? Quid Terras alio calentes 

Sole mutamus?* Patriæ quis Exul 
Se quogue fugit? 


Sca nd, it 
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64 
From future Wo, and preſent pain el 1 
Believe me, Friend, you hope in vain; 4 
Virtue enjoys Life's chearful Ry 


Or wiſely laughs its Gloom away. 


Young Sheffield periſh'd in his Bloom 
While S wither'd to his Tomb. 


Heav'n as:a Curſe' to me may lend 
The Years it has deny'd my Friend. 
St. 7—n from B exil'd flies; 
While Nations from his Tongue grow wiſe; 
And penſion'd Z7--ce ſwells; while States 
Are ſmit with F olly as he prates; | 
There Md in Marlborough's ſplendor rides, 
And Y--k in T:-b--t's Seat preſides; 
And ſoon Ag a Beardleſs Boy 
May weild the Truncehon you enjoy. 


What 


Scandit æratas viti oſa naves 


Cura: nec Turmas Equitum rel inquit 
Ocior Cervis, & agente Nimbos 


Ocior Euro. Lætus 


[7 ] 


In vain thy Spirit, Strength, and Eaſe; 
O P—/t—y, warm, perſuade and pleaſe 


While the refiſtleſs Nod of B—þ 

Directs the Vote; and rules the Job. 

See P--rs, while Tagland's Honours fink” 
With Sh-—/-k vote, and St-=<pe think ; 
And W--n--n and Y--ge prevail 

Where Ln and V- fail. 


Yet all is juſt could Mortals fec 
How with their Ends the Means agree; 
Or trace the Powers that guide the whole 
And bid the moral Syſtem roll. 


'Tis Your's Life's active Scenes to grace 


Lætus in præſens Animus, quod ultra eſt 

Oderit curare: & amara leto 

Temperet Riſu. NIHIL eſt ab omni 
Parte Beatum. 


Abſtulit clarum cita Mors Achillem 

Longa Tithonum minuit ſeneftus : 

Et mibi forſan, tibi quod negarit 
Porriget Hora. 


With every Virtue of thy Race; 2 
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For Heav'n with Wealth and Titles gave 
Thee Soul to ſpend, and Senſe to ſave. 


To me the Fates, ſeverely kind,. 

A ſmall Incloſure have aſſign'd; 

Some Sparks of Genius and a Sul 
That hates a Knave, and loaths a Fool. 


— 


Te Greges centum Siculæque circum 
Mugiunt vaccæ, tibi. tollit hinnt- _ , 
tum apta quadrigis equa, te bis Afro 

Murice tinctæ 
Veſtiunt Lane: Mibi parva rura & 
Spiritum Graie tenuem camene 
Parca-non Mendax edit,” & Malignum 
| Spernere vulgus. 
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